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anchorage. The harbour doctor was found to give the neces-
sary authority for landing a sick man, while arrangements were
made with the hospital for a stretcher and ambulance, and by
the middle of the afternoon the patient was comfortably on shore
and in bed. The, British hospital at Valparaiso is new, reserved
almost entirely for paying patients, and much surpasses in
comfort anything that we have either of us seen in England.
Our diagnosis unfortunately proved to be accurate, but we had
the comfort of knowing that the illness was well understood,
as typhoid is, it appeared, very common in South America,
especially among new-comers. It had been obviously contracted
during the time at Talcahuano, when both Mr. Cony and Mr.
Ritchie had had frequent meals on shore.
We waited in port for a week, communicating by cable
with the friends of our patient, and then held a council of war.
The doctor gave it as his opinion that there was no reason for
delay, and it was obviously impossible in such an illness to wait
pending recovery. We had, however, to face the position that
there was a chance, although a slight one, of other cases occurring
on board; hospital records show a percentage of about 3 per cent.
of doctors and nurses" infected by patients, and of course our
precautions had, through circumstances,- been neither so timely
nor so thorough; with 2,000 miles of Pacific before us we felt
that we could take no risk. On the other hand, we had no wish
for further experiences in hanging about in South American
ports, more especially as smallpox was at this time raging at
Valparaiso. We therefore decided that we would run back
again to Juan Fernandez, and put in a few days in a sort of
quarantine, before finally leaving for our destination.
The episode was most disappointing for all concerned; never-
theless our prevailing feeling was one of thankfulness both for
the sufferer and ourselves, that, if the thing had to be, the illness
had declared itself while we were still within reach of help; the
thought that we were within measurable distance of having a
case of typhoid on Easter Island still makes us shudder. Hopes
were cherished for a while that it might be possible for our
geologist to join us, either when Mana returned or by the Chilean
naval training ship, which it was said might shortly visit the
island. Unfortunately the case proved not only severe, but was
prolonged by relapses, and on recovery the doctor forbade any

